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SOME OF THE WEEK'S BEST DRAV/INGS BY T. D. C C. MEMBERS.WANT PICTURES
OF PRIZE WINNERS

Dear Children of tho Club:
It seems to mo thnt It would be very

nice If every member who wins n prlxe
would let.gie have a photograph. Wo fre¬
quently ask you for them, but receive
tho reply that you hove no picture of
yourself, or maybe thnt yours has already
be-on used, l think every member of the
club would be glad to know how the other
members look, and I am sure Rome way
could be found to have the pictures of our
prize winners und medalists, if they would
only tify.
The drawings this week are particularly

.good, and I am also Klud to B"e that you
ni-,- taking so much Interest In tho puzzle
department, To bo able to make up a
puzzle take« an Intelligent llttlo boy or
girl; for It I» harder to origlruito them
than to solve them, you know. In the
meanwhile, do not forget the stories and
peioms, as well. Wo have a numbor of
new members every wook, and that Is a
good sign that many people outside tho
club enjoy rending our page. Wo havo
members from Louisiana to New York,
nnd we may congratulate ourselves that
tho club has becorao known to so many
outside of Virginia. With best wlohes for
nil the members In all tho States, I am,

THE EDITOR.

THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS.
Celeste Duffel, Hohenlohn's Postofflce,

Ascension Parish, La., for story entitled
"On a Rainy Day."

Margaret R. Gordon, 304 North Lombardy
Street, city, for drawing entitled "Sail¬
ing."

Leon H. Abbott, New Castle, Va. for
composition entitled "Indians."

CONTRIBUTORS FOR THE WEEK.
Abbott. 1,,-nn, Kite, Virginia B.,
Ahn-, i.'.irry B., L-iwson, Anna II.,
Barrett, Bessie, Leary, Nora T.,
Barrett, A. B. Merrltt. Ozeta,
Bailey, Clyde D.. Marshall, Louise,
Bruce, I'ayson, Messorschmldt, H. L.
Chapín, Neat, Mills, Laura,
Craven. Mamie, Mantlo, Alice,
Craven, Willie J., McDowell, Emily,
Cavanaugh, A. J.. Mayberry, Howard,
Carl ton, Michaux, Mcl'hall. Pauline,
Clendon. Dorothy, Bnnnlll, Thenla,
Clenilon. Madge. Pullen. William T.
Duffel. Henry, rieAA. Ida.
Duffel. Celeste. Itotkln. Sarah.
Dunnavant. Ethel, Bankln, Edward,
Fuller. Henry P., Staggers. Ernest K.,
Francis. Louise, Strlngfellow, T..
Ford, Carrie. Shepherd. James I*,
Garnet»/ Emma L. Shepherd, Fred. Vf.,
Oathrlght, Louise, Seal, Herbert.
Cordon. Margaret, Stninback, Llllle,
Orubbs, Marie. Turnbull. Evelyn,Gary, Llllle, Taylor. Adelaldo,
Henley, Katie v., Vermltlera. Bottlelce,
Hcnloy. Elsie XL, White. Hunter,
Harvlll. Emma J., Wharton. Nltn.
Hart, Katie D.. Winn. Elizabeth,
Hclstar. Joseph. Wallersteln. Clarence
Kelley, Leslie, Young. Ethel.

RULES FOR OUR
CLUB MEMBERS

I. Any boy or girl anywhere may belong
who will contribute to the page. There
Is no charge.

II. All contributions should be signed
with the full name and nddress of tho
sender.

III. Stories, poems, puzzles and letters
must be written on one side of the paper
only.

IV. All drawings must bo In black Ink
on white paper.

V. Every member will receive a badge.
Three prizes are given each week for
best contributions, nnd two medals every
month, one to a girl and one to a boy,
to those who have done the best work
during the month.

VI. Direct all communications to Editor
T. D. C. C, care Times-Dispatch, Rich¬
mond, Va.

THE SEVERE SCHOOLMAS¬
TER.

Master.Now, miss, stop crying and tell
me what's the matter.
Miss.I don't like to bo kept after school

to study this o!ci lesson.
Master.Hush! Don't call It an old les-

Bon. Now let me see If you can tell mo
how much twice two is?
Miss.Twice two is.twice two Is.twlco

two is.
Master.Three times you have said It.

Now answer the question or 1 shall have
to put tho foul's cap on your head.
Miss.Hoo, hoo, hoo! Oh, dear! I don't

want the fool's cap on my head. Twlco
two.twice two.. Hoo, hoo, hoo!
Master.I shall have to take down my

rod if you go on In this way.
Miss-I don't want any rod. I want to

go homo nnd plav with my doll, Bella.
Master.ion can't go till you have loarn-

ed your arithmetic lesson. How much Is
twice two? How much Is twlco?
Miss Twice Is two times.
ALister.You are right. Twlco Is two

times. Now, If I place two slate pencils
here and two slate pencils there, how
many slate pencils will thoro be In all?
Miss.Will there be live slato pencils?
Master.Five slate pencils! Where Is my

roil?
Miss.O, master, don't! Don't punish

me. I want to go home. Oh! I want to
go home!
Master.You can't go homo till you have

done this sum. Tell mo how many slato jpencils are on the tuble? *

Miss.One, two, three, four. There are
four slate pencils on tho table.
¦Master.That Is right. For a girl only

ten years old you have done wonders.
Has your mother any more girls so hrlB'ht?

Miss.Please, sir, may I ifo now?
Master.Stop, till 1 give you a reward

of merit. There! Show that to your
mother. (Gives her a button.)
Miss Thank you, sir. Twice two is four.

(Goes out.) WILLIE FARUMt.
1315 Roas Street, C)ty.
RAB AND HIS FRIENDS.

I wish you could have seen him. There
are no such dogs now. lie belonged to a
lost trlbo. Ab I have said, he was brindled,
and gray llko granite; hlB hair short, hard
and close, llko a lion'B; his body thick-set,
llko a llttlo bull. Ho must have been
ninety pounds weight at least; he had a
Inrgo blunt head; his muzzle black as
night, his mouth blacker than any nlghl,
a tooth or two Being all ho had.gloaming
out of His Jaws of darknor.s. His head
was scarred with tho records of old
wounds, a ¡fort of serlos of fields of bat¬
tle all over It; ono oyo out, one oar crop¬
ped close; tho remaining eye had tho pow-
er of two; and abovo It was a tattered rag
of an ear, which was forever unfurling
itself llko nn old nag; and then that bud
of a tall, about one Inch long, If It In any
«Sonso bo said to bo long, being as broad
As wide. Selected by

C. K. STAGGERS.
Benton, Ala.

DOLLY'S LULLABY.
Hush-a-hye; hush-a-byo, Dolly;
Qo to-Bleep llko a good girl;

Mother will lovo you and rock you.
Mother will call you'lior pearl.

Hush-abyo; hush-a-byo, Dolly;
Slumber while fast the rain falls;

I am your little true niothor;
You.aro tho dearest of dolls!
Beleoted by. AUCB TINSLBY,

The Honest Porter
Not long ngo, In one of the most bust¬

ling streets of licrlln, a poor stranger
was seized with an epileptic fit. A group
of Idle people soon gathered around tho
sufferer, who lay on the ground trembl¬
ing, struggling and beating about with his
hands; but no one seemed to think of
lifting him up out of the cold, muddy
street and taking him beneath the shelter
of a roof. Suddenly a well-dressed gentle¬
man came up, looked at the poor man,
and said In a tone as If he were used
to command half the world. "Come,
take the man Into a house. You are do¬
ing no good by standing gaping at hlm
herc! be quick." "That shall be done
at once, gentleman," replied a street por¬
ter, who had Just come up," but not un¬
less you stay here yourself." "What
has that to do with It? asked tho erentle-
man Indignantly. "That will I explain

THE FIRST STEPS.
By Ethel Young.

to you sir," continued the porter, "Tho
llkos of us has no right to go Into a
strnnge house: but If such a gentleman
as you Is present, It will perhaps bo all
right." "Well, then, don't stand any
longer thinking about It," said the gentle¬
man, "and set to work." The porter
now gently took up the poor sufferer
and carried him Into a house close by.
The proprl^or not only permitted this
but brought things to help the poor man,
who soon recovered. Upon this tho gentle¬
man was about to depart. "Stop, If you
please" cried the porter. "Sir, our peoplelive on their earnings. Bo so good as
to pay me what you owe mo for my
sovvlces, You have ordered and I have
obeyed." The gontloma.ii scanned tho por¬
ter with a proud look, and Bald: "Why
should I have to pay you for an act
which In tho end you would havo had
to perform without anybody's orders?
What Is the poor follow to me?" "In-:
deod!" exclaimed the porter, laughing,
"I thought tho man was closely connected
with you as you took so much Interou
In him. But look at the plate on my
arm, I am No. 70, and I have promised
the police authorities, always to perform
services which any one told mo to do.
So, sir, It won't do. You must
pay me five grosohen, which is
rlgh according to my tariff." The
is right according to my tariff." The
crowd of by-stnnders was Increasing;
they now burst Into a loud laugh at the
strange words of tho porter. So -the

?:ontleman thought it best to out the mat¬
er short, and give the porter the money.
He took out .¡IB purse and handed him
ten grosohen. '"That Is generous!" said
the porter, "I thank you humbly. The
gentleman was about« to go away, he
solzod film by tho arm and aaid. "No.
no, sir! don't go yet, now you have paid
mo, you must wait one moment longor,
till the affair Is at an end." Then he
bent down to tile sick man and gave
him tho ten grosohen, and said. "See
poor brother, this a poor portor gives
you , who-has aoven Utile ernes.at home;
Now lot's see what the others will do
for yon." All who were present stood
amazed; but a moment later they burst
out into loud expressions of praise at
the poor pofter's generous aotion. Then
each gave the poor sufferer what ho
could afford. The gentleman nut his hand
into his purse, and did not count what
ho put luto) the sick man'« -land. Tho

porter's deed hod touched his heart. He
wished to give him something; too. for
his "seven little ones;" but when he look¬
ed arouml for him he was nowhere to
be seen.

HARRY B. AKERS.
221S E. Grace street.

KLAUS AND MARIE.

CHAPTER I.
"The sun was sotting boyond tho west¬
ern horizon, and the high rugged peaks of
Alp3 were bathed In a pillar of light. If
one had looked down the mountain one
would have seen a stalwart boy trudging
along with a large bundle on his back,
and leading by a string a collier dog of
the finest breed. How his face brightenedwhen he saw a rosy cheeked llttlo girl
coming to meet him. She ran up to him
breathlessly and sold:
"Oh! Klaus, how long you havo been in

coming up from the village! Just guesswhat the grandfather said, said Marie.
After a long pause Klaus sold: "I just

can't guess: please tell me."
"Well, I guess I will have to," said

Marie. "The grandfather said we wero
going to have a holiday and go to the fair
at Frankfort."
"That's good news," Bald Klaus, nearly

Jumping about for Joy.
"Weih you had better come home,"

said Marie, "and feed tho goats, for
grandfather said wo wero to go with some
people down In the village whom he
knows, and who are also going. Just
think grandfather said we were to start
aarly to-morrow morning."
The two children hastened home, and

oe Klaus went out to see that the goats
were fed and flxed comfortably for the
night, Marie made preparations for the
evening meal, which'was a very slmpio
one, as It consisted of brown bread, roast¬
ed cheese, a bowl of rich goat's milk, and
as a treat, a piece of smoked meat.
After tho meal was eaten tho two ohll-

dren began to get ready to go to bed.
You may be sure they passed a sleepless
night, one. it was the happiest moment
in their lives when they were on the
train bound for the city of Frankfort.

(To be Continued.)
HERÖCHE-L, V, JOHNSON.

Charlotte, N. C.

HIAWATHA'S HUNTING.
Then he said to Hiawatha:
"Go, my son, Into the forest.
Where the red deer herd together:
Kill for us a famous roebuck.
Forth Into the fürest straightway,Kill for us a, deer with unties.
All alone walked Hiawatha
Proudly with bow and arrows.

From the red deer's hide NokomlB
Made a clock for Hiawatha;
From the red deer's flesh Nokomls
Made a banquet to his honor;
AH the village came and fested.
All the guests praised Hiawatha.SelectedT.y OZETA MHRIUTT.
1503 Hull Bt. Manchester, Va.

L
"1

THE PUZZLE )
DEPARTMENT \

-<__-t__^__i.j__F.-__l_-r»i-__-ii !___-_'___-'i ij
Answers.

To flower puzzle:
Dortodll. Marigold. Hyacinth. Colum-

'lne. Heliotrope. Sunflowerv Camella
"etunla. Verbena Nasturtium. Carna-
lon. Dandelion. Cactus. Dahlia. Fuch-
la. Geranium. Mlgnonotto. Gillyflower.

HENRY E_ J .DUFFEL.
Hohen3ohus P. O., La.

To New Year Box.
SCALLOP

E J-.
E A
NEW YEAR

E L* O
W T 8

S SCENERY
H U a
O I L
TRAMPLE

PAYSON REEVE BRUCE.

To Author Puzzle.
Hogg. Hawthorno. Fox. Pope. Dodge,"able. Bunyan. Payne. Savage. Burns,.rooks. Bacon. Lamb. Sangster.

ELSIE DOHJuRTY.
724 First »Street, City.

LITTLE NAN.
"Me want to see Hetty," said the baby'Olee. "No, no; not this morning," said

lurse. "Me do want to seo Hetty," said
he baby voice again, and she looked up
nto nurse's face. "Me want to see Hot-
y," said Nan. Then Nan looked up
gain, and seeing that nurso was not look-
ng at her, she pushed through tho open
loor, and started up tho steep steps.
.Vhen she came to Heather's room; but
10 Hetty. HELEN JOHNSTON.

(To be finished next week.)

JILLY'S MAMMA'S CHRIST¬
MAS PRESENT.

"Mamma" said I3Hly. "what do you
"ant for Christmas ?"
"Dear me!" said mamma, "I don't know
f a single tiling I want."
"But you must say you want things,'
aid BUiy. "You must.It's a sort of
ame. It doesn't matter whether you
eally wants things or not."
"On, I didn't understand," said mamma,
nterlng Into tho gamo. "Well, then, let
no see. I Should llko a diamond pin."
"And what else?" said Billy. "You must
.ant more." ...

"I want a long-seal-skin ulster.
"Say something else.say lots of things."

'I want a new carrlaso and a laco collar
and sou:.) curtains for baby's room."
"Mamma," said Billy, coming close to

her side and speaking very earnestly,
"don't you want a card like that one Í
painted this morning."
"Oh, dear, yes," said momma, quickly.

"I should love to have a. beautiful card
like those you paint."Billy went to the window and looked
out at thu snow and the sparrows hopping
on the walk that ran down to the street.
After a minute or two «he came to mom¬

ma's side again. "Mamma, he said very
Bolmenly, "I don't say which, 'cause I
don't want you're to know what you get
for Christmas."
Mamma loaned over and kissed his

bright llttlo face, and said softly: "I do
so wonder which It will be?"

Selected by LILLIE GARY.

THE SUN A PRISONER.

Hours, days and months passed by.
Darkness lay over the earth, gross, trees,
flowers, insects, boasts and even peoplesuffered and dlod. The whole earth grew
cold and the animals huddled together
In caves to keep warm.
Flna.ly they all decided to set out to

beg the sun to come out again. But they
could not seo in the darkness, save tho
Owl and the Wild-oat, so thoy became
separated, lost their way, and were starv¬
ed or frozen. Only tho tiny Mole, per¬
severed day after day, ho crawled along
over tho dark, cold earth until a month
had passed. Then ho found himself on
tho mountain peak where lay the help¬
less Sun, "Cut away this cord that
binds mo down and I will gladly return
to light and warm tho earth again."
So answered the Sun to the entreaties
of the Mole. In splto of the heat, the
bravo little fellow crept nearer to the
great rope which bound the captive. His
hair was «singed and his little back was
scorched. "I'll try," ho said, and gnawed
away .hour after nour. He kept up heart
by saying, "the world needs tho Sun."
At last the c*>rd was severed, and tho Sun
sprang gladly up Into the heavens again.
In a little while the grass grew fresh
and greuii, tho plants raised their heads
and wero full of blossoms, the animals
crept forth from tholr caves, and tho
world was again a place of Joy and beau¬
ty. But the little Mole never a*ain saw
tho world he had help save. The Sun
had put out ills eyes and even to tills day
the tallndnoss of the Mole reminds us
of the anger and crueity of tho llttlo
shooters of tho tilrds.

C4ÍRRTE FORD.
Ashland, Va.

ON A RAINY DAY.

Last week I had a llttlo friend of mino
to spend a. week with me. On Friday,
It poured down rain in torrents all day,
ana wo could not play in the yard, so
wo wont up stairs and were sitting In
a largo chair, when suddenly I spied a
small key, on a piece of bluo ribbon, X
hastened to got It and found out it was
a koy belonging to one of Grandma'*!
old trunks, ave unlocked It and In tho
trunk we found a whole lot of Grand-
mti's party dresses and a plonty of old
¡ace, ooxes and among them an old
banjo. My aousln Qeorge was at homo
for a few days, and bo came up stairs,
my cousin and I dressed up In some of
tho old clothes we had found while we
sent for some other little children and
hail them to dress up, too. Cousin George
p.ayed on the old banjo and wo played
dancing, until half past six, and then
the rain had stopped a little and tho
children had. to go, wo. woro sorry to sea
them go. And It was thus we spent our
rainy day.

CELESTE OUITFEL.
Hohen Sobona P, O., La.

ELSIE'S HOME.
Elslo was iv poor girl. Sho lived with

her mother. Sometimos thoy did not have
anything to eat. BJllso sold matches for n
living.
One night Elslo and her mother woro

sitting In their room talking. Some ono
knocked at the door. It wm a man. Ho
asked them to let him oomo in. Ellala's
mother Bald of course ho could como In.
Ho stayed about two hours, and then ask¬
ed them tholr names. Elslo said It was
Clark. He said lie would oomo again In
the morning. When ho came he said that
his name was Clark, and that he was
JDlslo's uno'.o. Ha took them to llvo with
film, and Elslo did not havo to sell matches
auv longer. 12ÍULY M'DOWELL.
Flncuatlo, Va.

HIS SENTIMENTS IN
RHYME.

Obi do&r Mr. Editor, I saw by tho paper,
Something which matlo mo jump, skip

and oaper.
I won tho priaa In our page tev-day,
This mikoa mo vary happy and gay.

Tho Ohrlstmo» entertalnmont was In¬
deed Just primo,

.I think all of tho ohildrea had a very
nioo tima.

And now In closinx this letter to you,
I wish you sacc-eas and happlnoss true.HElXSON K. BHUU1U,

A Buffalo Hunt.
Several years ago, a friend nnd'myself

sot out to hunt tho bison, or buffalo, as
It Is geneally called on tho great plains
of the .West. A short time after, we
met some friendly Indians and wore
Invited to Join them In a hunt. Now
there are a number of difforont ways of
liuiitliiK the buffalo. The most common
is called "running." It Is done upon
horseback, and shooting It with a gun
or nrrow, while It runs. Whlto hunters
use guns; but Indians prefer the bow,
as they can shoot arrow after arrow,
without making a nolso and frightening
the herd. So skillful are tho Indians,
that their arrows very often pierce tho
bodies of large buffaloes and kill them
at onco. In "stalking." as It Is called,
a horso Is not needed. Tho hunter
creops carefully along until ho Is near
enough to shoot; or. If an Indian covers
himself with a wolf-skin, or a deor-skln
and goes among the buffaloes without
being noticed, with a spear or a bow,

A WINTER STROLL.
By Elizabeth Wlnn.

ho can then kill a number of tho animals.
"Surrounding," driving Ithem over a

cliff, and chasing them In the snow, aro
other ways practiced by hunters. Soma
throe or four days after wo Joined thu
Indians, we rode ono morning to tho top
of a hill and saw beforo us a large herd
of buffaloes feeding. Tho Indians thought
It best to try "running" them. A gen¬
tle wind was blowing toward us, and
the buffalo elid not notice our coming.
Wo started out at -full speed and a few
minutes later, one of tho Indians shot
a buftalo with an arrow. What followed
would be difficult to doscrlbe. Tho sound
of thousands of hoofs on the hard ground,
tho bellowing of tho buffaloa, and tho
yells of the Indians wore deafening,
clouds of dust fll.ed our eyes and made
it dlffloult to breathe. The horses onjoy
the hunt very much, th'oy aro so quick
In thulr movements that thoy can keep
out of the way of such buffnlos as aro
made furious by wounds. If It hud not
been for this, some of ua could not have
usuaped from tho savage herd. Tho wholo
hunt did not last long, but while It was
going on. my feollng-s were llko those
of ono in a droum. When all was over,
fifteen buffalo« lay dead upon tho plain,
ono of whioh, tho Indians su Id, was mine.
Not until tho next day, «did I recover
from the noise and e.vufunion of tho hunt.
Then I was able, to think of all that hud
happened, and to enjoy the feeling that
r hud shot my llrst buffalo.

IDA R1ÜID.
23 13. Canal street, City.
THE TÎMËS-DISPATCH.

I've read manv papers, far and wldo.
But the liest I nave ever read
Is The 'nmes-Dispatch of Richmond, so

dear;
¦Many aro tho children that liare aald:
"Tis tho beat paperyou'li ever see,"
Because It's gut d TV 1). C. Ö,l."KED___=tro WATSON Sltl-PITERD.
Mlllboro, Va.

WINDY NIGHTS.
Whonovor tho moon and stars are set,
Wheuovor tho wind I« high,

ill night long hi tho daiik und wot,
A man goo» riding by,

Lato In tho'nlght when the fires tere out,
Why does ho gallop and gallop about?

_-.-loc.i_a by tíAlt-Vl-. i.U'X'lU-.,.

Letters Prom
The Children

Dear Editor,.! am delighted with the book! won ai a ptlxa In tho T. O. c. Clul-, Am wryESS ,ny P"1* WM ". book' a« I love t-> read.Will «end a negative of myrolf. If thin willnot do will send a ph/jtogranh, which will ben a group Thanking you again for mylovely book, I am ye/ur llttlu member.
c , ,. .

WM. T. PL-IJ.B.V, Jr.Forkavlllo, Va» '

Dear Editor,.I send a drawing which I hoporoa will print. If you havo any badges pleaselend m» ono; I lc«st my other one. May 130«;« a happy year to Jrou and all the nt*r.ib*ra.remain your member,
. _ THENIA FAN.NELLBasse*t, Va.

Door Editor..f would like to Join the T. V.
». C, and ge;t a badge. I am a new memberind have enjoyed reading tho little »tor!«« In.our members' page. I hope you will nothrow this in tho banket. 1 will cloeo, andlon't forget to »end mo a badge.From ono of your now memhern.

LILLIH OAItY.
Dear Editor..My mamma takes Tbo Tlmoa-Jtfpatch and I like the funny pictures in it.«A -i ' vou please publish In the Weekly Times-Dispatch the line« beginning, "You can scores»xyect one of my age." I want to learn it.Your little friend.

Thornton sntrxaFBij.oTvr.Batna, Va.
De*r Editor,.Enclose plea« nnd the answer»?f the Flower Puzzle. I was highly pleasedto notice my puzzle In your nice paper. Theschool opened on the 2d of January. Youjusrht to put your picture In your dear paper.aood-bya HBNItY E. J. DÜFFEL.

J3e.r Editor To-day It Is mining nnd Ithought I would write a few lines to the T..D. C. C. I think It Is real nice to have a paie»specially for tho children. Enclosed you willInd a llttlo vor««, t hope It will c*capo tho.vasto basket. Your little rre-nher.
ALICE TINSLEY.It. F. D. No. 4. Richmond, Va»

Dear Editor,.I am a little Into In fhankinfffou tor tho beaut.ful Christmas prize which.-ou «.warded me for my "Christmiut Greeting. "

»n' -«I reading It so much; It Is such onrtorestlng book. .! am very sorry t -nlssodhe Christmas entertainment, but I went tohe mountains during the holidays, althoughenjoyed the entertainment n« much as If Iatended, Just to think that our club Is makinglUch «uceen«, and hop« It will continue. If I
tm living next year and tho club hold» an--ither entertainment. I will try my best to be
«rosent. I spent a merry Christmas, with manylopea that you and tho members of the club
ipont the «am«. Wishing you and the club airlght and prosperous New Year, I will close.Your sincere member, NORA T. LEAKY.11 Waverly St., Norfolk, Va.

Dear Editor..I have not sent anything for »
onr time, but I have not forgotten th» paper.will «end In a llttlo drawing, which l hopevlll bo published. Pleaso «end m» a badge.Your» very truly,1,J*c«t,v Tj

Dear Editor..As I enj.>v rending vour T. D.?. C. columns. I would Ilk» very much to Joint. Will you pleaee »end me a badge. Enclose
ru will And a drawing. "Winter Girl of 1MÄ."hope It will exacapc the wo»te basket.Your» In hope. ELISE MAY HENLEY.206 W. Canal Street.
P. S.My sister al*o sends In a drawing.ïYo will send a story next week.
Dear Editor,.I would like very much to be¬

come a member of your T. D. C. Club. I en-
loy reading your pace In Tho Times-Dispatch
eery much. I «end a picture, which I hope
fou wilt publish In next Sunday's paper. Pleas«¡end me a bftdgo. I am. Yours very truly,E. ADELAIDE TAYLOR.
H10 N. Twenty-flfth.

Dear Editor..I received my badge «orno timo
lgo, and now I will try to send you eomethlns»ach week. I hopo I may bo able to »end some-
:hlng of «omo benefit to the club. A» I ¡am a
low member I do not know anything about
/our rules. Pleaso send mo full Instructions.1'he drawing this week Is entitled "The Drum-
r.cr Boy," and I hope It will escape tho wasto
i.sakrtt. I remain your little girl.
Longdalo. Va. EM3LY JANE 1IARVILL.

Dear Editor_I should have written before
,i thank you for tho nice prize which cam» tho
Saturday before Christmas. I thought it was
he nicest gift I received almost. 1 have :il-
«idy read It, and think It Is euch a sweet story,ind besides It wna such a surprise. I would
*n,l my picture, but It has been used before,
thought our Christmas- pago was Ju»t fine.

Dldnt' you? The etoriea were nil so Interest,
end tho rhymes, too. I am going to try to «end
nmethlng every two weaks to "Tho tîhlldron'»
;"age." Thanking you again for tho nice ¡vlzo,
am, Your little friend.
Floyd, Va., ANNA HOWARD LAWSON.

Dear Editor,.I want to booomo a member at
.our club. I send you a «tory, which I hope
«.ou will like, and won't have to put It In tho
vaste basket. Please sond mo a badge and all
>artlcular». If you take me a» a member I
vlll try t,> contributo something a« often a« I
.an. Wishing you and all the members great
lucoeso, I romain. Yours truly.

HARRY & AKERS.
2HS E. Grace, St, city.
Dear Editor,.I «uppos« you think I hav«

luito forgotten the T. D. C- C, and I suppose.'It have lay all the blame to Christmas, a*
:*vo boon having suoh a good time. I forgot
ichool and everything else, except to having?
i good time. Woll, I'll have to stop now.:
.Vlshliij? you and all the members a happy Now
t'oar, 1 remain your member.

FREDERIC WATSON SHEPHERD. >

Mlllboro, Va. x

Door Editor..I want to Join your T. D. C. C.
ind wish you would send me a badge. I road
to many nlco letter» from the llttlo boys and
rlrlti. |My papa has beon taking tho rimes-.
Jlspatch for a long time. I send you ono of
ny first drawings. Hopo you will think It is
vurth nutting In the paper. Let me know what.
will nave to do ovory weok. I am ton years

¦Id. Truly.
JAMES LEETWICH SHEPHERD, Jr.Weldon, N. C.

Dear Editor..I desire to Join Tho Timeo-Dls«
utcn T. D. C. Club. I would like very much
o become a member. Will you pleaso send
no a badge. I »and a drawing called "Our.
'et," which I wish would reach tho paper. I
omaln. IDA CARDONA.
61$ N. Twenty-elghih Street.

Door Editor,.I wish to Join the T. D. C. C.
Pleaso send me a badge and rules. I llko to
.ead tho club'» page very much. Yours truly,

LOUISE GUERNSEY.
100 Ridge St.. Glens Falls. N. Y.

Dear Editor..Ple»»a send me a badge, for I
im a now member. I send you a story called
"The Severo Schoolmaster." I hope It will
isoap* the bosket. I do not know how to draw!
ind uloaso sond mo tho rules of tho T. D. C.
31ub, and oblige WILLIE FARRER.
1315 Robs Street, city.
Dear Editor..I thought I would wrlto you a

few line» and thank you for that pretty badge
i-oit sent mo. I think it is most beautiful. I
,vnar It all tho time. I am a llttlo boy »even
..eaivi old. I send you a story called "The lioy
ind tho Boar." I made It all up myself, eo please
mbllsh It. and my letter also. If you havo
.nom enough and think thorn good enough. I
nust olose, for fear of tho hungry waste basket.

I remain ono of your members._WALTER IL GRAY.
607 N. Seventh St., City.

Dear Editor..I reckon you think I havo for-
¡rotten Uio club altogether, but I haven't. I
un aorry that -I could not come to tho onter-
;alnmont Friday, but I wu* «Ick. I sond In«
itory called "Never Again," I hope It will
moupa the waste basket. I thank you very
.-ory much for tho ba'teo you sent me. I hop«
o soo my storv in Sunday*« paper. Hoping th«
llub great flUOOOiA I remain your meinbor

H l-.r'.-ï i'* .-\-All Hl'-.! .1*.

Cary Street Road. R. F. D. No. 2.

AN INTERVIEW.

I sat with chill Deoomber,
llosldos the evening tins,

"And what do you romamb«r
; ventured to Inquire,

"Of «misons long: forsakon?"
Ho atuwarod in amaze,

"Mv uxa you liavo mlHtakon:
I've» lived hut thirty days."

S0JC°HBNRY E. MDS313RSCHATIPT.

EVOLUTION.
Out of tlio dunk a, »hadow.

Thon a «park! .Out of tho oI»ud a, «Hone»,
Tl'sn & lark;

Oat of tho hairt a mirtur»,
Thon a palm

Out of tho dead-,* cold ftith*«,
, Lift« auxin.


